
The BiHorie of King Lear. 

predominance; Drunkards, Lyars,and Adulterers byan cnforft 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee are ernllin, 
Iwadmine rhrufting on; an admirable euafion of whovemaftcr 
man', to lay his gotilh difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons caile, 
and my natiuitie was vnder Vrfa mater , fo that it follow cs,I am 
rouo-h and lecherous;Fut,I fhould haue beene that I am,had the 
maidenleft flarreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy. 

„ Edtrar and out hee comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Co. 

Inter Edgar is villanous melancholy , with a fxth like them of 

Bedlam •, O chefe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund, wh^t ferious contempla- 

I amtliinking brother ofa prediction I read chisother , 
day,what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufie your felfe about that? ' ; g 

I promife you the efforts he writof/ucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betvveene the child and the parent, death, 
dearth, diffolutions of ancient amities, diuifions in ftatc. mena. 
ccs and maledirtions againft King and nobles, needles diffiden- 
ces, banifliment offrieds.dilfipation of Cohorts, nuptial breach- 

es,and I know not what. . „ . 

Edit. How long haue you beene a fertary Allronomicall. 
Baft, Come, come, when faw you my father laft 
Edg. Why, the night gon by. 

Baft. Spake you withhim ? 

Edg. Two houres together. , 

, Ball , Parted you in good tearmes ? found you no difplea i;;£ 

in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. • a ,1 

Baft. Bethinke your felfe, wherein you may. haue oftend 
him, and at my intreatie,forbeare his prefence, nllfome 
time hath qualified the heat of his difpleafure, which at this • 
ftantforagethinhim,that with the mifchiefe,of your par 
would fcarce allay. 

Edg. Seme villaine hath done me wrong. , ff0 e 

Buff. Thats my feare brother; I aduife you to the ac 
arm’d; I am no honeft man if there bee any good * ne * na, »^' 
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. vOU fhauc told you what I haue feene & heard, but faint- 
^nothin- like the hnage and horror of it; pray you away '• 
■’/.I. shall I hearefrom you anon? ' , 

Exit. I doe ferue you in this bufincs : ~xtt Edgar 

A credulous Father, and a brpther noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from domg harmes. 

That he fufpefts none-,on whofe foolifh honefl) 

My prartifes ride eafiet I fee the bufines , 

1 it me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All withme’s meete, that I can fafhfon fit, xt ' 

Enter Genor ill and Cjenrtcm an. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole? N 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Gan. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Eiiery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other, 

That fets vs all at odsjile not indure it; 

His Kniohts grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs, 

On euery trifell when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former fermces. 

You fhall doe well, thefault of itile anfwere. 

Genu Hee s comingMadam.I heare him. 

Gon. Put pn what wearie negligence you pleafe,y ou and your 
fellow feruants; i’de haue it come in queftion, if he dillike it,let 
him to our filler, whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would mana-ethofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away; now by my lifeold fooles 
are babes again, & mull be vs’d with cbeckes as flatteries,when 
they are feene abufd;remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well Madam. 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks amongyoujwhat 
growes of it no matter; aduife your fellowes fo , I would breed 
from hence occafions, and I lhall, that I may fpeake; ile write 
ftrairiit to my filler tohouldmy very courfe, goe prepare for 
dinner. ( , Exit. 

Enlet Kent. 

Kent, II but as well I other accents borrow .that canmy fpeech 
C 3 defufe, 









